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T (Copjruht, mi. b llobba-limlll- knees trembled beneath the table. But Mlnof shook his bead.' name of "Sunbeam." And elooa to
'IXOP9I9 OK rillXUDl.Ml CHAPTEU8. "Jephson Thacker, Jephson "Can't SDare tho time thank vou tho station, trloomv in tha dawa. m
Ijnrd llarrofftor ruuiu to America to marrj Thackor," he said over and over to Just the samo," ho replied. "I'd like desiccated chauffeur beslds aa ages'

Cnilhla MijtKll, diuthtrr ut a himself, ' nothing, bolter" automobile. -
I J in, wftMlna: la tu ttx-n- at Kan Marro, Kla. Far. "Ybu haven't asked' to see my Amid expressions of rezroL tho Mlnot turned ntilrklv. ami taaaaktJ Icat lalmi ttiaVintlila mar liiaiitr lur at laat" card," said Cynthia Meyrlck at Min-

ors Harrowbys started for tho olovator. in therM.iMnt. Hamiwtoy ap4lea to 'Uoida New orfc Cynthia Meyrlck act of peorMf
Jylca fnf 37S,WO Iniutanva that !i Till matt; side, as tho guests moved toward Mlnot walked along the Uuikv corrl- - over hts ahoulilar. Bhe hod sees thoJtpliann. an rortntrie oM aportamaii In Uio thn ballroom after dinner. dor. with' them. 'chrtuffour. too. ..''JJjjda ullkt, liiautM hku fur that lura. IllrbarU
Mlnoi,' ajr.tatit mariajfr ot Llofda In New Yiita, Ho smiled a wan smile and wrote "Wo'VO had a bit Of excitement Thn train hi,l afnnnawl a, It aant- - to Kturlla tu an that llim)!j tUa fair his namo opposite numbor five. Hhe what?" said Allan. "If you're ever in but was under way again. la: thosein U tnatter of th Inmirauce, There Mln.it drifted away. The mualo became Xondon. you'ro be Oldto guest.aort-Ullal- lata olth Cjnllila. NeaUrlna; that he my brown avai Mlnot saw snmatllas
fannot woo hit while Iw ta under ruuttact to louder, rising to the bright Stars Unorge has some sort of a berth for hurt saw things that moved hiss to
I.lojrla to do all In hit povrer to tlienur themselves. The dances that had ran ovor mo put every Utlng to n suaaen' test Merlara to llirnjol)?, tit ttlezraphi to the office, furnished much bitterso conversa-

tionbit GumralMlun. The l.VvU inanastnieiit "Not a berth. Allan." Objected lnnnml tn hla rat ainrl nullad aaaatlv
riruati to accept lha rtalcutlun. Under tht at table began to break out. George, pressing the button for the at the bell cord.
CUtfUnri of a' preaa agent tamed Trimmer a nan Mlnot hunted up the balcony and elevator. "You'ro not going to sleep. "What what have you 4omT"appear; t Kan Marco rallUiat blmjilt "the real stood miserably down at fairy-

land
gazingXjopi uanwtij" Allan'a elder brother. At A Job. Might as well begin to talk startled, she stared at him.- -

Sinner CYnthla neare a dtatootid fcTfclace. known below. the Chicago language now. Mr. Mlnot, "I'vo stopped the train. Vm
,M."Uoatn U(hloini'i Collar." a llnrronbr heir-loo- Thero Miss Meyrlck found him I, too, want to thank you" - to ride to Jacksonville as I' ro3o toihirtns the ttrolni the necklace It reported when the fifth dance was imminent theShMh llanvwt They stepped Into the elevator, Hun Marco I'm aot gshlg- haj taken It. Mo turn It orer ages ago.
r to- - Mlnot, eartaf ha cannot )'iat then eiplaln. but "Is It customary for girls to pursue door slammed, tho oar began to de- - alone." ,v"that tlinqt muat guard Itm necklace with the their partners?" she inquired. scend. Mlnot stood gating through "indeed?" 'tar. Boon afterward the "real lord Hap "I'm sorry," he said weakly. "Bhall the Iron scroll work until the bion.t --gIfowbj" la etpoeed at an tmioator, ana llarrowbr jCK. TntJ conductor wUha fcre

aider, brollier, who it auppoaad to ba dd, cotw we go In?" head of tho help ess Ixird Ilarrowby in n minni. irr. . ataw.' ) 8aa Marco. II rxcmlata not to rtraal hit "It's so so glorious out here." moved finally out of sight Then ho Cll wrllo a note for Aunt Mary.layTbra It that Ilamwbr haaUaotltf. appara Ho slghod a sigh of resignation. ..mm ruuui uio umn- -rriurncu to yotni nioet them in JaoJHOkvUMIIvwBca ma wauraDDaj voucj ror to.wv va ergo
ti BU, He turned to her. tables, which stomed such dull tn- - Hurry, please!""You asked me what is woman's reading.

he said, ihappy M..,r wlth AM amies- -

CHAPTER XVII. greatest
"Yes."

privilege," Mr. Jack Paddock appeared to In- - "rn i..t rM tnw-t- W Ou ut
(Continued.) "Is It to change her mlndT" vile Mlnot to take dinner with him. chance tor me to to set thing! tight

he remarked, were all tHis bags, jt cnni""A Rotten Bad Fit." "it
Hho looked

Is," she
timidly

whispered
Into his

faintly.
eyes.

packed, and he was hooked for the 7 "if you can."
I WAS Just on th point ot The most miserably happy man In o'clock train, "If I admit it Won't yoo gtva m

down the mountain ot the chanco? I woUC beout to tha yacht, history, he gasped. "I've slipped thought you0 ColtiK "Cynthia! It's too late you're to gold," he said In the course of the game. I dare youl" ' '
with an officer," ho laid. be married Do you mean dinner. "But nil good things must For a MCOnd they cased Into oaoh
"Supposo we three run you'd call It all orr now at tho laat end, and I certnlnly had a good thing, other's eyes. Tho train had come to
out alone and talk busl- - minute?" Somehow, I'm not so gloomy as I a ,t0Pt ntui Aunt Mary stirred firot- -

v .Bess with Martin Wall." She noddod her head, her eyes on ought to be." , fully In her sleep. With sudden 4e- -
tho ground. "Where are you going, jbcki elilon Cvnthla. Mevr ek wrote on theFifteen minutes later Uio two liar-rowb- ya "My God!" ho moaned, and turned Mtnot asked. card and dropped it on 'her olumher- -

and Mlnot boarded tho yacht away. Mr. Paddock leaned over connaen- - jn relative. ,
'which Martin Wall had christened "It would be all wrong to marry tlaliy. "I know I'll e sorry but"- - she

Ilarrowby." sho said rainuy. "ue- - father in the casped..the Lllcth. Qcoreo Ilarrowby looked "Did I any her was
f cause I've como to I oh, Dick, can't plumbing business?" he inquires. "iturryi Tnis wayi rno conass.

, .about him with Interest. von see?" "My error, Dick. He owns a nnws- - tor's coming therel"
"lie's token very jrood care of It "Sco? Of course I seel" He cllnohed paper out In Qrand Itaplds. Offered a. moment later they stood together

Til soy that for him," he remarked. hts flsts. "Cynthia, my dearest" me a loh anv time I wanted It Qrent on the Platform of the Sunbeam sta- -
Martin Wall came suavely forward. Below .htm stretched six stories of Joke then pretty serious now. For tlon. while the brief little train dls--

onen snaco. In his agony he thought I m going out to eppijr, upponrcu inuwiiuuiiy in mo uukuw"Mr. Wall," said Mlnot pioasantly, the rail of lettingof leaping over "I m glad ot II. "xou snouiin i navo raaui mi"411otr"rae to present Mr. Qoorre Har-- s that bo his answer. Out no It would "Bo am I. Dick. I was a fool to let that!" cried the girl in dismay.
row'by, the owner of the boat on which disarrange things so It might even her go baok like that Been thinking "I'm always doing things ,on the spur

me weaaingiwe now stand." postpone It all over ana over too Kiri m oi idi momcnt-iui- Dp i nint aim- -
he groaned, "you cantk "Cynthia," are there in tne worm, wara -how many'"I beg your pardon," said Wall, understand. It mustn't bo I've given The other day I hadshould you say? r know, yon explained that twithout my word. I can't explain. I can never,tlie quiver of an eyelash,

exnlaln. But Cynthia Cynthia" a chill, it occurred xo mm mrtjru ones. But you can also do tnings on
f -- carolcss of me. Don't stand, Back In tho shadow the girl pressed she'd gone and married the young y,, ,pur ot the moment that yooVe
. centlemeii. Have chairs all of the purpis nocKiio aIl nfej ob-o-oayou." her hsnds to her burning cneeka. man with paie Blad about your

Anil liu ajturort Cieorco 'ilurruwby "A strange love yours," she said. passes the plate in the Methodist morning, Barney Oldfleld."
" calmly In tho eyo. "A love that blows not ana com." Churoh. Bo I beat It to the telegraph .j00d morning rapUed .tho

, "You'rp flippant this morning," "Cynthia that Isn't true I do love counter. Anu" ohaurreur wun gieerui recoguoea.
saltl tho elder Ilarrowby. "We'll be you" ' 'Hhe'o nean wnon a aavuu "where s it to wis .time, nanus; t.
Kind to Kit, thank And I ' "Jacksonville. And Atyou. may "Please! Ploase let us forget" free?" t no httrry
repeat what Mr. Mlnot has told you Hho stepped Into the moonlight, fine, r K. In both respects, do ivs au." Minot neia open tno aoor ana
1 own this yuoht." brave, smiling. "Do wo dancer' ... n,,n nanlds. And say, Dick, the girl stenoed Into tho oar.

"Indeed?" Mr. Wall's face beamed. "Cynthia!" ho cried unhappily. "If rLrl want you to know I'd sent "The gentleman U quite mlstafcOtV
"You iHJtielit It from Wilson, I pro-uni- ." you only understood" "Walt on hh yourself I I waited on th li it one.

"I tliinK i no. i;ne musio nas mattrt of fot I Mnt it a areat hurry."
'".lust who In Wilson?" stopped. Ilarrowby has tho next . . . .

s ''AwAf t ma until luttrtwoa. m--
"Dt-itr- , d(iar." Mr. Wall smiled. dance ho'd hardly think ot looking was Manuel Qoncate, proprietor of lemon-tinte- d employer, it you want anca. policy about whloh yon both you looked

-

rather cheap wits l n hoot boy.""I. said Mtnot "I know piled Minot .blithely, also getting tn.
''.Cult It bo that Wilson wa u fraud? for mo here." that natinr as Immaculate as the to" know. They have believed that my your sanctimonious advice that I .vi. Anwn hero didn't satisfy "If you wero thinking of announcing

r .1 miKBOMt tho police, Mr. Ilarrowby. Sho was gonet Mlnot stood alone Spencer Meyrlck stood, considering.- -
motive ln'' seeking a marriage was marry Ilarrowby. Aren't you begin T.M 7

- .v.. M..t 'n vl.li M' nn.lhln than '
.1 tilull bo vory 1iid to ttstlfy." on the balcony. Ho was dazed, blind, morn, tho other was that broad ana "However I've done you a favor." puroly mercenary that my affection ning to realize your own positio- n- ?5?f . "I shall havo nothlasr to announce.r.. "Mr. Wall." Ouoi-k- Ilarrowby trembling. Ho had refused tho girl oroozy gentleman Known in nis pres- - went on; 'lYou can do me one. for the girl who is was to nave De- - tho silly childish figure you cut?" "You? With a faoo like a defeated I'm sure. But I must be In :Jaoxaon- -

brqliu .In, "It may Interest you to without whom life could never be ent incarnation as Mr, .Martin WalL Lot Manuel off on one condition." come my wife cannot be sincere. They Tnon you" I say, cheer upi , sm ii ,vuie oeiora tnat tram, ratatr wai"Tinow flint wo don't bcllevo a word worth while 1 Refused her, to keep "v ery neat.' Very, neat Indeed," "Name It." are wrong quite wrong. Both of you "Last night when you came sUg-- VtXTout eager arms In your dlreo- - be furious."
"of Hid WltMOii story. Hut It also , n 1. Ul .nl I.mmw at.- - 1 1, a .m. vnll tn haln tha tn With .may tho falthl gnnng across wwo mm , ,, Trust me, lady." said tho etkauf- -
Interrst you to know that I am wlll-Sln- ar Ho entered upon tho bright scene said Mr. Wall, gazing with evident this foolish gown In your arms I ", f"1',. j four, grinding again at his hooded

'tiJ-li- 'l Uio wholo matter drop ele-
vator

approval at an Inky smelling sheet I not" told Do Imagine Li1?." tJV.t r.u?.Z.oa Inside, slipped unnoticed to, tho myself' began Meyrlck. vou I hated vou. vou while there mo t muaio ox. m oeen aoing stuntsrtint) comMtlon." and, still dazed, descended to that lay before him. "It ought to do "Don't want your money," said George Ilarrowby stepped forward, I' hate you any less now. Well, I till
'Well,

considerable nope lyina iuotj wtwi una caw- - amn a mm,w you mi."What's thut?" Ho would walk In tho O'Neill. "Want Qonzale's." and smiled his kindly smile. don't." Her voice became tearful. "Itho lobby. tho work. If It docs, it will be the about the landscape. That's why I Been over a hundred mile, from Bun-do- n'".My, brother Allan hero borrowed moonlight until his senses, woro ro. Oonzale took two yellow bills from "My dear young lady," he said. "I hatn you! I hate youl" to take the Uatn with beam. Begins to, Ipok a though
IS.000 from you the other nlcht and gained. Near tho main door of the first stroke of luck I've had In San a wallet. He tossed them at O'Neill;' regret that policy .very deeply. When, "But some day" t urge you ,

Florida wasn't going to he big enough.cavu you as security a bit of paper De la Pax ho ran Into Henry Trim-
mer.

Marco." " ' ' .? " !!Parf',?I0U0U"'; 1 flrat hard of u l00' "Pected She turned away from him, for she later Mr. Paddock spoke after altquite worthless to any one save him-
self.

Mr. Trimmer had a newspaper The two descended to 'the street "Careful," cried O'Neill. "Or I'll Allan's motives. But after I talked was sobbing' outright now, An hour
oheerlng words In his friend s Ifa 94 to the wheel, and ansaAccept my chock for $5,000 and tn his hand. punch you yet" I "I want to you again as furtherseeOpposite wun him after I saw you was never for the North. Anahand him back the paper." "What's tho mntter with the women tho Hotel de la Pax they , He started forward, but Gonzale convinced that his affection for you long as I live," she cried. "Never! ear, nnd dopartod

moonlight and ro- - tllat ftnCent automobile carried Cyn-I- n

Mr. Wall smiled. Ho reached Into nowndnys?" ho domanded Indignant-
ly.

parted. The sleek little Spaniard hastily withdrew. O'Neill and the. was most sincere. I thought bsok to Never! Never!" that city of
left (practically) tnla Meyrlck and the representative

Ms Inner coat pocket. vnln went alouo mllllonare followed to the street the long mance Mtnot was of tioyda out of tho town Of. Sun-alon- e,
Mlnot tried in to push by on ana mounted boldly tho gambling schemes for whloh tho Limp, pitiable, worn by

"With tho greatest pleasure." ho him, "Seen what thoso London Suf-
fragettes

thoso pretentious stops. At the desk family has been notod I saw It was fight he hml waged, Mlnot stood star-
ing walk

beam. But the exit was not a tavugh- -
"Mid. have done now 7" And CHAPTER XX. tho old passion cropping out anew In helplessly at her heaving shoul .ir took a little farewell Ing one. Tho girl's eyes were serious.

ho Informed tho clerk on duty that ho old town, then cold, and with real fat hisAUnn Ilarrowby confided to Mlnot: Trimmer pointed to a headline. Allan that ho was really not to blame ders, through that quaint concern
"By gad, everything looks lovely "What havo they done?" asked must seo Mr. Spencer Meyrlck at once. High Words at High Noon. that beyond nny question he, was "Then- -I can only say I'm sorry." retired to his room to read another vo ce Mlnot spoke:

Bow. Jenkins out of the way, good Mlnot. For nearly nn hour Uonzsle was qulto devoted to you. Otherwise I'd he murmured. "Atid-good- by." chapter In tho time-tabl- e. At four- - "Won't you forgivo 'tne-a- a't you?
Jtd George side stepping tho title, "Done? They put dynamite un-

der
kept waiting. Norvously ho paced ;N the Harrowby suite the havo done everything in my power to He waited. She did not turn toward twenty In tho morntn .ho noted .a m only trying toI be faltkful ta

Ids policy safe In ray pocket. Not a the stntuo of Lord Nelson In thu lobby, consuming ono clgurette holder of the title, a hand- - prevent the Wedding." him. He stumbled out ot the room. .mnii lopnl train would leave tor uie man who sent me down hs
Wting In tho way!" Trafalgar Square and blow It sky-hig- h.

after
watch.

another,
Finally

glancing
Spencer

ofton
Moyrlck

at bis D some and distinguished fig- - "Yes?" Miss Meyrlck's eyes flashed Jacksonville. . - . I.u
He

ma
decided

nnrlnr
he

PRIH.
would

tlO
faithful
hmitit ha

throughfilh,f . everything
mm. I

m. L
"It's almost too good to be true," It fell over Into tho Strand" ap-

peared, nis ""'"-"- ' ' - CHAPTER XXI. taKO Iv. Ill Lit i,u - w via ta jvm
Minot, with a very mirthless "Good!" cried Mlnot wildly. "Ooodl pompous, red-faco- d, a bard ure,..' adorned..... ror j...wed- -

ness. Allan?" sleepers, he would not m ""', me me enanoo. i, U .toogtrMod I hopo to hell it smashed the wholo man to handle, as he always bad amg. waaaea mmruv "i- - The ,oul 0f the other witness "Well, Hardly Ever" mrminter upon It any of the startled Cynthia"
of Ixindonl" And, brushing aside been. rather worn carpet. Ills brother, -- r4Uirmed in sgony. This was too wedding party bound north. "There was a time,"

CHAPTER XVIII. the startled Trimmer, he went, out "I have something V) show you," hastily pressed Into service as best' much too much! av,a WDu Th0 can h0 left did not materialise, her eyes wide, "when It was M t?0
into tho night. said Uonzalo politely,' and removed "Tou. Mlnot" two messages, one to Jeph- -

d u wn 4 0.c0Ck when he awoke, late. Have you forgotten? That atigM
Mr. Minot Goe$Through Fire. 12 o'clock when Mr. from his pockut a copy of the San man, sat putting at a cigar with pleadedlUrrow- -

son, the other to Thacker. jioJttUy In the chill dawn, he bade on the balcony, when I threw afsssVIt was nearly Marco Mail, still damp from the porsistency which Indicated a some- - - - . alncerely to town and hotel In flf. at your feet, and rou turnedr.HE Duchess of Llnmoro Minot, somewhat calmer of mind, re-

turned
th wa The lobby of the De la Pax farewell

to the Do la Pax. As he presses.
UnAMv4A. II I.I. , l. it.- - . what perturbed state of mind' on his fond of Miss Moyrlck." MiPPt. replied. thronged with brlllanuy uen nXxi 'telected to rive her dinner iiiuyni.il luuk ma uiuur ill ... wa. tor r . Tnot navo aonehe ."Otherwise I shouldInto tho courtyard was teie- -stepped own aicynca

and dance In Miss Mey-rick- 'a surprised to seo a crowd gathered his own largo, capable bands. He
summonod

Pncor
Allan. The bride- - what I have done." T ; attired wedding guests who, meta- - yrow .tatlon set on the town's edge. "Was tt happy for me, far Chatglanced tho first phonod,casually at pago, nhnrirniiv. beat their breasts In per- - n inncel feverishly at hla watch, matter?"Then ho noticed Mlnot," the Inquired,to the before the hotel. "Then, Mr girlhonor as noar and his faco somowhat redderthat from a second floor window grow groom obeyed the summons, and "you think I would be wrong to give over the tidings that had come There was need of hwto. for this "Ob, i , bumSlated. m

'. Mifet Florida stars as she could. poured nmoko and flamo and that wponslbToTV A hUK hCa1 1,n Wa" P'0"'"r facod Cynthia and her up all plans for the wedding?" ll.l their necks to train was made up In San Marco and Then your silly rescue of ay
i 0 tha top floor of the Ds la Pax was the town ftro department was wildly ibr- - "I I yes, I do," writhed Mlnot as otinnee to be late, vmir autvlna

HAIUtOWBY WASN'T TAKING oatoh the first glimpse of that dls- - na ru.h(l through the gets Just as rowby .JInto action. advise to Lord"And marrydining only partially getting you mea room,private "You sent for me?" he asked.ANY CUANCKH. you The lavishly closed and caught a "WouldHe stopped his heart almost ceased Harrowby at once?" tlngulshed bridal party. it was being you have ted ahview of,teloacdt with a picturesque
beating. That was her wlndowl Tho Underneath, In slightly smaller coining Into the room, Mr, Mlnot passsd hts handkerchief decorated parlor that was to have dreary uiuo train iu m umr mo men woo trustea

. fit palm dotted courtyard below,
window to which ho had called hor type, Spencer Meyrlck read: ..Wo did," said Meyrlck, rising. He over his damp forehead. Had the been the scene ot the ceremony stood pulling out. Gloomy oil lamps sought r, don't know. I only

aiiljacent to this was a sun room on that night that seemod so .far llcumrkablc I'orcalslit of I'nullah held out a paper. Will ou please girl no mercy? vainly to lenson inn uum wmyuv can t torgivo wnat nasiiuut.r who Wed. Ufa. deserted. Mlnot cast one
'With removable glass roof, and this last nlghtl Breathlessly ho "I do," ho answered miserably, tragically Its two concnes. wanting, no cnierou m a minute'a away Meyrlck To-ll- Took Out it look at that?" himself andforward. Cynthia Moyrlck laughed, harshly, look at It, and hurried again to his the rear coach and throw "What was tho last?"the Duchess bad ordered transformed ran l'ollcy for Nrvcnty-nv- r Thou-

sand Ills lordship took the sheet In un-

steady,
""T lnl a "eBl "Nothing."And he ran straight Into a group 1'ouuiU With l.loyd'a, mirthlessly. own particular cell .

,, Into a ballroom. Thero In the open hands. He glanced down. Five seconds later ho glanced across "You said In a minute."just descended from tho ballroom. Of Hmue to lie l'atynUle lu Caaje "Because that's your business your He took a couple of time-tabl- es In theaioveredthe newest society dances should rise that group Cynthia Meyrlck was a the Ileautlful Heiress Slowly the meaning ot the story that mean little business," she said scorn-
fully.

algl Md op-- "Your ears are deceiving yoo."
"to offend the soft southern sky. stood Suffered a Change of from his dosk, and sat down In a posits seat Mlai Cynthia Meyrlck, ao- - 't,yninitt you ro not going tomember. For a moment they met his gazo filtered through hla "I know at last why you came fam- -While the servants were passim; gazing at each otlior. Then the girl Heart. to San Marco, I understand every-

thing.
cbalr facing the window. All over oompanled by a very sleepy-eye- d isn mo Docause j. was laitnrui.

'COCktalls trays, Mlnot Prominent on tho page was a largo dazed bruin. "Martin Wall did this," you suppose I tried to goton gleaming turned to her nunt. You had gambled with Lord now. Nothing to do but return to the "'.in.. .alll M Mlnnt MmaaJf. f"'.found 'the door to the balcony and "My wedding dross!" she cried. "I photograph, which purported to oe ho thought to himself. He tried to Harrowby, and you camo here to see North, as fast as the trains would . n in .-- .7

H. kn. th. woum Me in this "Did vou?" .stepped outside. A white wraith left It lying on my bed. Oh, I can't "An Exact Facsimile ot the Policy." poak, but could not. Dumbly he that you did not lose your money. ,n,
t flitted from the shadows to his side. possibly be married If that ..n'l1 irSf'i'- - "Ud Meyr,ok lowly' stared at Spencer Moyrlck. Well, you've lost I Carry that news take him. He had won, but he had utter accident nothing save a dellb- - 'The day I 'first rods im
,. "Mr. Mlnot," said a soft, scarnd is burned!" 'f,1,"11- - "Wo want no Harrowhy," back to the concern you work fort also lost He felt listless, weary. He erate act of following. What use to with you. And then I stopped ha.
' little voice. There was a challenge in that last Gonsale ohuddered in hor- - nld th olll --,....,' -v.. In spite ot your herolo efforts, you've let the ttma..tavbia fall to the floor, Protest nis innocenceT

to another
ing"

-- why?""Ah Miss Meyrlck," he cried. sentence, and tho young man for VI. know is lost I At the last 'moment Cynthia H4 oon,Mre, moving
ly want to if thero In ex and sat gastng ut at that narrow could- Merciful fate this Is, that they met whom It wns Intended did not miss It. "You are not exactly complimen Istence a policy such as the one men Meyrlck changed her mlndl" Mat. But uch a theatrlo act "Uecauso I realised, that if ssmm

(or the first time since that Incident Mad with the Injustice of life, he tary. However let US' say for the tloned hore? " Mlnot gasped, then he said: street thinking wondering wish- - only Increase the embarrassment. Al-- one came In my place I'd havo to go
on the ramparts In kindly darkness. swooped down on a fireman strug-

gling
argument

'
you buy the Mall at once,

There Is." "It may Interest you to know and Ing ready his presence bad been noted away and never see you inln imI. Mtnot hur-
riedly,

1 by the empowered to sum nary aaa given mm u mj- -, couiun t ao tnat X bad to beway,'.'Miss Meyrlck," began with a wabbly ladder. Snatch-
ing

am, it may interest Lord Harrowby to It was late In the afternoon when MaV
inako tho sale. You tako charge. You Spencer Meyrlck a scowl, the gtrl a you. dear girl don't he omVt"I'm very glad to havo a mo-cse- nt tho ladder, he placed It nlnuteB bofore he worry,away all 'That's all wo want to know. Therel f"11-l- a. .nve the olamor of his telephone recalled "where have I seen this hea thoalone with you. I want to against the window from which the hurry to tho office. You destroy ""k out trus policy ne signed an cloudy vague motor's too noisy I had tobapologize for last night I was mad smoko and flame poured. He ran gl0voao'rder,a8Utothef

w' no wedding, Harrowby." htm to himself. He leaped up, and person before?" glance tn passing. bo --e'l could see that little owlup ed?'eYou wufpSs- - "Wha-wh- atl" His lordship facedil did Ilarrowby a very palpaole X.TS'rinaiddlng seized the receiver. Allan Harrow-by- a Might as well make the best of It. making a question mark' round 'year
wrong. I'm very ashamed of myself "Here!" shouted tho chief of the lug room to kill this first pago story

be downstairs"
"Why. slr-t- he gue.U must

Ana i.tiirlle? promisea thlt If the voice came over the wire. Ha settled himself In his seat. Onoe ear where I could hear your voioe
I that cood as lt kill.' you say. aarain. aa on another railroad Car. he I had tn lin nar vnn i a- -, a. laas I look back. Can hope you fire department, laying hands wading should be called off because

. will forget all I said.,"
angry A urn with newspaper men." "It But thero will "Can you run down to the room, ougnt to keep his eyes on the land- - I must break my heart by marryingon the ladder's base. "Wot you do-

ing?- ,Bhe did not reply, but stood look-In- g You can't In there." "You iaU youolf a newopaper be no wedding." The old man turned JSXuSLSL ' Mlnot?" he Inquired. "The last call, senpa wiinuui mo unii lauuaiaya you to anotner man. i loved yon. I
the far below.

go man?" to bis daughter. "Cynthia," he asked, ,"J,,!t old boy." with tho royal palms waving like grim love you now"down at palms the devil can't I?" bellowed"Why is killed. An- - "have you nothing to say?" tmiLmLlthS'.. the half light. The trainwill forget "Why not? Tho story ghosts In A terrific, crash Interrupted,v "Can 1 hope that you Mlnot. "Let go of that ladder!" Minot'went. He found both theother' Is put In Jta place-s- ay, for "Yes." White, trembling, the girl .VJl?n,U'' sped on. . fully the chauffeur descended froa "tiland fortrlvo?"
at lilm, and her

Ho plunged Into tho room. Thn exojnple. un elaborate account of faced his lordship. "It seems, Allan, t1)11,.:. Harrowbys there, prepared to say A most uncomfortable situation! ir the car to make an examlnatUh.Bho glanced up oyes smoko filled his nostrils and choked 1

ejk.imi In the dunk. him. His burned. He your daughter's wedding. And In Its that you have regarded our marriage !,?.P.ri5!u.m' K?cy.. --
rV?,t goodby to San Marco forever. only It would grow light! It seemed Dolefully he announced the resulteyes staggeroS form tho Maliyour news- - as a business proposition. You have ".l?1 JL0U! A1,an- - la Kf be find the "Dusted"But changed so silly to forced to- view right off," he remarked,said softly.she to New York"Going the"I can forgive," through the smoky dusk Into another forward, ahd I on Ladythe street" gambled the stability of the ltawhy, timing while I'mMr. Mlnot" paper goes on on mur- - out the window entrancing It. "Say, sorry. I'll have to'wmBlV can't forgot. Mr. room. His hands met tho brass bars "You contemptible little" be- - ket. Well: you win. I have changed ne can t say 1 sorry. You re Kvelyn," said Georgo Harrowby, who was still very dark. baok to the garage at Sunbeam and"Yes?" of a bed then closed ovor sdmcthing mind, This is I shall 0'n l? "P mat poncy no-w- aggressively cheerful. "From forward to and I'mgan Spencer Meyrlck. my final. not ttr, was Spencer Meyrlck went afraid you'll havo to ssg"What what Is woman's greatest oft Rnd filmy that lay upon It. He . . j , , i .. , .. Anil orn in tnv ma "jhv li tiii r n i r CTtin mil Tnnnicii. ciinnarti il aarain. " " " '" there I'm taking Allan to Chicago. the smoker. Aunt Mry. weary of sit here until I come back.".,! vl legor seized the somethlngr close, nnd hur-

ried
pleaded Gonzale. "I'll send for Mlnot." Harrowbv "Thanks." And Harrowhy went life, slid gently down to slumber. Her Ho went slowly down the ahdroad,, In the tone of her voice back Into the other Going to have him reading OeorgeHomethlng room. out with his brother. Spencer Mey-

rlck
Old Meyrlck to his feet orled. the two satleaped unlovely snore filled the dim car. In that ancient car la theAdo andthrough talking insent a cold chill swooping

the
A fireman at another window "Very good," he cried. "Come on." "Mr. Mlnot?" The girl's eves .nar-

rowed.
followed.

week."
our language a

How different this from the first midst of sandy desolation, '
Mlnat'ti very xoul. Ho clutched sought tn turn a stream of water on They set forth. At the counter of "And what has Mr. Mlnot to Mlnot stood for a time, not dartnir Lord Harrowby smiled ride togetherl The faint nlnk of the "Cynthia," Mlnot cried, "I worafhtpTall, for support. him. Water oil that gown! the tiny bank Moyrlck stood writing ao with this?" to move. Cynthia Meyrlck was at wanly. sky grew brighter. Now Mlnot could you. Won't you"fcftanswer," said the girl, "Nothing but Chicago," he, if If ouM

make It eaxlcr for"
Ho ran arrois thn lawn and stood, his check, Gonzale at hts elbow. Sud-

denly
"Kverythlng. He came down here the window: her scornful bock was drawled. "I wanted to seo you before see the gray moss hanging to the The girl gave a strange tittle cry,nould a panting, limp, battered,.nt

form
ludicrous behind them the screen door as the representative of Ltoyds. He not encouraging. Finally she turned, I went, Mlnot, old chap, Not that I evergreens, and hero and there a "I wanted to bo cross with yon aAunt Mary's generous ap-

peared
figure before Cynthia Meyrlck. slammed and a wild-eye- d man with came down to make sure that you saw Mlnot and gave a start of sur can thank for,all did I don't squalid shack where human beings little longer," she said almost tear--tn thu doorway. "I I hopo It's thn rlclrt one," he red hair rushed In. It was O'Neill. didn't change your mind. He will tell prise. know how.

you
You stood

you
by, me like lived and knew nothing of life. And fully. "Hut I can't. I wonder whj I."Oh, there you nre, Cynthlal ou said, and held out thn gown. "We usually sleep until noon," you that I love you" "Oh you're still hero?" like a gentleman. And I realize that beside him he heard a sound as of can't? 1 cried all night at the fhouahtare keeping tho duchess's dinner wait-

ing." close
Sho

to
took

him.
his offering nnd came very shoutod O'Neill "He counted on that. A queer expression hovered about "Cynthia, now you understand,"' he I havo no claim on Lloyds tt was a large body being shaken. Also the of never seeing you again, I wonder

her Enter, the catbird. Sat on our lll Miss Meyrlck's lips. Spencer Meyrlck said. "You know why I acted as I ull my fault if I'd never let Martin cuttural protest of Aunt Mary at two wny i crie.iT i guess it's becauseCynthia Meyrlck Joined aunt. "I hate you!" she said In a low at ten A. M. and screeched. interrupted. did. You realize my position. I was Wall have that confounded polloy inconsiderate treatment. for tho first time rm renllyds.Mlnot stayed behind a moment
In the

Be-'lo- w tone. "I hatn you!" Woke us up. We felt unseay. Went "Nonsense," tie cried, There is no in a horrible fU" p Hut what's the use of All my Aunt Mary triumphed, XXm snore love."
him Florida swam asure to the offlee, broke down a bolted need to' She looked at him coldly. fault. Ami mv thanVa. am hnr '' rrse to shatter the smoky roof. Three ' Cynthlal"

--mbjht.. What had the girl bren about CHAPTER XIX. door, and found what was up." "One moment' Cynthia Meyrlck's "Yes," she said, "I do understand, Ho sighed. times Mlnot dared to look, and eaoh "Oh, Dick don't let me change saw
v"M 'laiilllnfl, hlmawOf tncAther. lift want "Dog! foamed Manuel. "Outcast eves ahonn Htrana?lv. "Hnnd for vnnv You were irambtlnar'on ma. Vnn nnma "Nonsense," said Mlnot "A bust. time winnea .no man t. ine wnoie mino again ever ever i '"Please Kill." of the gutter" brother, Allan. And for Mr. Mlnot." down hero to defend your employer's ness proposition, solely, from my n'y wns rosy now. Homnwhtro off "Only over my dead body!" t . M3IIsolde nd learned that he was to take ARLY Tuesday morning, "Save your compliments! Mr. Mey-- Harrowby stepped to tho telephoinvrtsh. Weil, you havo succeeded. Is point of view. There's no thanks behind the horizon thn good old sun With one accord they furni ftd SMd . J4 '

in -- 'orlous blonde brides.
while rick, my partner Is now at the Mall He summonod hU forced. A strulnod'' tlicro anything more to bo said?" coming to me," was rlslnr to go to work for the pass. looked at that aualnt southern e'kaaC -- 31Tflaeld;

that
When

Miss
they wero seated, he Mr. Mlnot still slept Office destroying issue of the unhappy silence ensued. Then tho "Isn't there? On the ramparts of "It seems to me," said George Ilar-

rowby,
engnr department of the coast rail four plodding alow? through fieface'found Meyrlck's was and mercifully forgot, two. Mall, We've already ruined the first- - two men entered the room together. the old fort the other night" "that as the only victor In this man, s nnu inn sunanins, iioia W

rTlOTtds--
OaMden from

blusooms.
hrm by

He
a profusion

of
of very wide awake gentlemen Sage form, the cut ot the policy, and "Mlnot Oeorge, old boy," Lord "Please do not make yourself any affair, you don't exhibit a proper Home, sense in loeging out now, either of tnem.tlMt thoso iamo'sa. mam. -was glad

i Uiaotl aat alone together In tho negative. And we're going north Harrowby said helplessly. "Miss more ridiculous than Is necessary, cheerfulness, Dy the way, we'd be Mlnot saw a shaek that seems4 .fa. .dawerslhih I

wSs.
Ho wanted to think think.

' San'
as fast as the Lord'Il let us. You can Meyrlck and her father have dlscoli You have-pu- t ymtr'employ'er's niofloV delighted to tako you north on our mlllar-th- en another, Nt a station,' - And, hjlt?The aidaC7"iorehea crow atalsy. office of the Marco' Mall. One do what you please. ArrssX tir little ertd tho existence of a certain Insur. above my happiness. Always. Really, boat Why not" hearing on its sad ablnne tao cheery r nHalsl 1 1 u

' ,1 . .. t7 ri k, ''w IV v.-'-


